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CHAPTER XI1—Continued.
pulr
Ada Kensgon turned and ran toward
Mark with n serenm. She did pot ree-
ognize him, Murk could see that.

The discipline of a lifetime held

Mnrk steady, He stood confronting
Kellerman, but did not ralse o haind
even to guard himself, Kellerman

ginred at him In speechless fury.
even then It seemed a little singular

1o Mark that Huarttey disappeared, so |

swiftly and silently that neither the
mnn nor the woman knew he had been
there.

Then Kellerman burst into hysterical
leughter,

“It's the spy from the war depart-
ment,” he eried, "The fellow we
pltched out of the army for treachery,
masquerading here In uniform. A
blank wall and n firing squad for you
tomorrow, my man!"

Ada Kenson sprang between them.
“HMe doesn't mean that!"™ she erled,
peering into Mark's face dublously.
She recognized Mark now, but Mark
¢ould see that the recognition meant
lttle to her; probubly he had been only
a trivinl incident in her carees, “Lis-
ten to me!” she whispered In Mark's
enr, “He has been drinking, It will
be all right. Just go back and keep
this to yourself, You'll get a Afty-
dollar bill by the next post, and ten
«very month afterward, so long as you
don’'t see anything,. Understand? He
Isn't respousible—=

Mark turned nway 1o disgust, but he
Imngined the warped mind that caught
at this Lope of secrecy.

He went back Into the kitchen. The
soldiers were still there, one or two
halled him; the incident had occupled
only ten minutes, Annette made n
Httle mouth at hiwn from the doorway.
But Mark was scurching in the room
for Hartley.

“Your friend went home, [ think,
monsleur le soldat,” sald Annette In
banter,

Mark strode out of the lnn without
a word., Hartley's disappearnnce did
not disturb him., Hurtley was strange ;
but Le felt that he had relled too much
on Hartley., It was for him to nct. Ile
wonld go to the Malor In charge of the

And |

l

(Copyright, by W. G. Chapman.)

Mark saluted and went out just as
Hartley appenred at the door.
sergeant mojor enlightened Haortley
briefly.

“You must hnve some pull at head-
quarters, Weston," he suld, *Do you
know Major Kellermnn ¥

“A little, sir,” answered Mark grimly.

“Well, he seoms to know all nbout
you, and he told the O, C, over the tel-
ephone that he must have you. He'll
be your O, C. now for a while, so
things ought to run smoothly for you"

“He's not a doctor, sir.”

“No, but the steetcher benrers nren't
n medienl corps; they're atitached to
the —th."

Murk borried away, In the harrack
room, at bpeakfust, the two were the
subject of mingled Josts und congratu-
lantlons. The siretcher bearers, form-
ing, as It were, the last supports of
the fofantry, shared with them the
great proportion of casunlties. Keller-
mun's scheme was perfectly clear to
Mark,

e was In & wretched state of mind
when the car steamed lnto the depot
at the end of the narrow-gauge line.
He descended into a clty, s mushroom
city of the supply and transpertation
department.

A sergeant and corporal, with nine |
or ten men of the stretcher lu-arvr:."

company, were walting for the two.
The little troop was returnlug to the
trenches after flve duys of relief at a
rest camp,

“You're the two men from the base
hospital 7 nsked the sergeant.  “All
right! Fall In. Right turnl Quick
munreh 1™

They moved away down a slope and
began to plek thelr way along the be-
ginning of n maze of trenches,

The roar of guns, which had never
censed by nlght or day, ond had long
censed to be noticeable, was louder
now,

Suddenly the sergeant stopped,

“There was ten of you,” he sald to
the corporal.

“All here” responded the corporal. |

The sergeant turned to  Mark. |
“Where's your mate?' he asked,

Mark, who hud been plodding ulnn_;:l
under the impression thut Hartley was

hospital, tell his story, and do the only | following, turped round, to find that

thing possible, He had no doubt any
longer that Kellerman und the Kenson
womnn were partners in o far-reaching

he was the last of the party,
was nowhere to be geen,
The sergeant ron back a fow paces, |

Hartley

conspirney agninst his country, though | to return breathless and red In the

he had never before nllowed himselfl | face,

to aceept the obvious deductlons from
the Washington eplsode, IHis mind
moved slowly, Hie purpose had been
to redeem himself, he had thouoght

“He's gone, the sllly fool!" he
spluttered.  “Must have taken the
wrong turn at the bend, Go back and
get him "

But Hartley was not nt the bend,

Hartley obsessed ; now he meant to re- | The sergonnt joined Murk, ineredulons.

venl everything.

And suddenly, out of the mist of
years, he recalled Colonel Howard's
story of Humpton. Kellerman had
been the chlef ngent In Hampton's
tragle fall. Suppose Hampton had
been innocent! Suappose that Elea-
nor's father had been a brave and loyal
man, whose hideons ruin and abom-
Inable death might be posthumously
vindiented ?

The blood rushed to his heand at the
thonght of it. The burden of the
knowledge of her fothep's shame, and
of Its probnhle effect on ‘her if ever
she learned had welghed bheavily upon
Mark's heart since-that night in the
tent in Cuba,

Then the blood receded, leaving him |
For he reealled |

as cold as n slone.

Adn Kenson's words to Kellerman, So

the hunter was hard upon the quarry— |

perhaps he had alrendy smared her.
Eleanor had liked Kellermman, He
foreed back his  thoughts, strode
stralght to barracks and turned io

CHAPTER XIL
And he slept, though he had not ex-
pected to close his eyes that night.
He slept as soundly as his comrades,
awakening, a8 was his habit, a few
minutes before revellle, with a mind

singularly clarified by sleep. He would |

ask to parade before his commanding
officer in the morning and state the
facts, leaving the rest to fate,

He was not destined to, for the same
corporal who had put him on duty dur-
ing his previous afternoon “off"" called
BLim five mioutes before parnde.

“You can leave them buttons, Wes-
ton,” he said with a grin, “You won't
need to polish ‘em where you're going.
The sergennt major wants you at
onea”

Mark hurried to the office, to find the
sergeant major in company with one
of the genlor captains; then he remem-
bered that rumors of the preceding
evening had sent the Major away with
the Inspecting General. His interview
must be postponed, then,

the bank and
There was no

They scrumbled up
seanned the level road,
pedestrian in sight,

“He's tuken the wrong fturn Some-
where," Insisted the sergeant. - “Come
along with me! We've got to find
ilm " |

They begnn doubling back, shout- |
Ing. until they renched the end of the !
trench system, St Hartley could not
be found.

“If he aln't on hand I'1l be broke,™
the sergeant grutnbled, “And Tl hreak

“I've No Doubt You Misunderstood
Me” Said Kallerman. i

The |

| tleg to Kellerman,
| him donhitful and wondering,

or ns nearly as posslhle so, by
n roof of heavy besins, sandbags
andd  corrugnted steel, bore the Red
Cross upon the door, Inslde a num- |
berof streteher benrers were lounging. |

The sergeant halted his men and
stepped Into a smaller dugout hestde
it. In & minute he enme out and heek-
oned to Murk to follow him. Murk
entered, to find himself In the pres-
ence of the capinln commanding the
stretcher bearers’ company, snil—Kel-
lerman. He snluted und stood to at-
tention, watching Kellegrman's eyes
wander over hlm appralsingly. |

“Orderly, where's the man who came |
with you?”
briskly.

“He disappeared on the way up, sir,”
answered Mark,

“What do you mean by disappenred?
Did you see him go buck? Or wns he
with you one minute and gone the |
next ™

“I thought he was behind me, sir. I
didn't sce him go, or know unything
about it."”

The Captain, who hnd been holding |
the receiver of his telephone, and evl-
dently walting for hils conneciion, got
it. Murk heard him sending out a gen-
eral notice of the anbsent man, He
gave his number, and the nnme “Hur-
ley."

No doudbt he had mistaken It asg he
received it by telephone from thie hose
pital that morning,

“Tou'll parude before me tomorrow
morning,” sald Captaln Keyes to the
sergeant,  “Till then you are under
open arrest.”

The sergeant snluted.
he spld to Mark,

"Walt 0 minute,” Interposed Keller-
man. “I'd like to have a few words
with this man, Cuptain Keyes.”

“By all means, sir,” replied the Cap-
tain, rising.

He strolled, humming, to the door
of the dugout, leaving Kellerman and
Mnrk together,

“8o0 you've enlisted under the npanme
Weston 1" Inquired Kellerman.

*“That is my name, sir,"

“It was a shock to me yesterday,
Wullnee. I never expected it. Your
disappearance stirred Washington a
good deal. The wur oflice would huve
exonernted you.™

In spite of his lonthing of the man, ’
Murk felt his henrt begin to hammer
with hope. He looked at Kellerman
with pathos In his eyes; he could not
hide his feelings; he was groping amid
the rulns of his world and trying to
reconstruct them,

“I've no doubt you misunderstood
me," sald Kellerman, “My assoclation
with the Kenson woman wus a part of
my oflicial dutles—the most distasteful

inquired the Captaln |

“Right turn "

| purt, but one that had to be corrled
! ont.

You and 1 were the victims of an |
neute plece of trickery. That fan was |
wired.” |

“From your room, sir,” sald Mark.

“From my room.” saswered Keller-
man. “And, no doubt, by the Kenson
woman's sgent, that spy whe called to
see you at the war oflice the same
morning;, Colonel Hownrd knows all
about it., ¥e means to stund by yon.
He henrd you hind enlisted, but he did
not koow you were In the mediesl
corps, nor under an allus, He 1= at
the bage now, Wallnce, When he comes
up next week T shall make it my busi-
ness to gee him abont vouw™

“No, slir," gasped Mark, *“It doesn't
motter now,"

“It mutters to me, If not to yourself,
Whallice. I eannot rid myself of the
sense of partinl responsibilify, And
a8 for what happened Inst night, you
took me off my guard, T'Il he frank
with you, It wns my duty to Interest
the Kenson woman., 1 succeeded too
well, She followed me here, 1 couldn't
bring myself to depounce her, For
that T have pinced my own position
In jeopardy. When you appeared I
did not know what to do or suy."” |

“Yon found a course of actlon,” an-
swered Mark, torn between the desire
to return hlow for bhlow and to do Jus-
whose story left

"Will you accept my frank apol-
ngy?™ nsked Kellerman, extending his
hand.

Mark took It. *T will, Major Keller-
man.” he answered,

And he made his way to the deor of
the dugout, with a feeling of warmth
In his beart such as he had not known
for many a mounth, He belleved Kel- |
lerman—and yet . . but he fought

him,

CHAPTER Xl

= |

No ward had come of any project of |

“Weston, you'd better got your his head for him. You medicnl corps attack on the morrow morning. In this
brenkfast at once,” snid the sergeant | chaps are Iike n bunch of bubles, Qught | the sergeant’s predietion had probably
major. “And have your kit packed In | to have a nurse and baby carriage for | proved false: yet the feeling in the atr

twenty minutes,
going up to the front"

The senlor captain temporarily com-
manding the detachment unbent from
the official air which he was trying

You and Hartley are | ench of you." !

Reluctantly he nbandoned the search
and they rejoined the others, The ser-
geant, In an ugly mood, ordered them |
sharply onward, but could not resist |
ensting oceaslonal looks back to see If
the missing man was coming. How-
ever, at iast he resigned himself to
what seemed inevitable, The trench
widened Into a deep, wide, parallel one '
extendiog In zigzags to right and left |
of them. !

A large dugout, made shell-proof,

of something tmpending seemed to
have communicated Itself to the ene-
my's Hnes,

A wiring party and a lstening post
party were out from the Americun
trenches, and Mark was on duty with
three others of the stretcher bearers'
company, ready for a enll

A corporal was at the dugout door,
“Streteher bearers!™ he whispered, |

The four men were on thelr feet
immedintely, two stretehers ready. |

“A man hit between the lnes,” sald |

the corporal. “You've gil 1o bhring him
in. You ean see him from this leop-

| hole,™

Murk stepped upon the sentry's plat
form and saw, Indistinet in the dark
ness, o huddled form sbout half-way
to the German trenches,

Then he heard Eellermun's volee af

! his side.

“A man of the —th got hit,” he sald
“Bring him In, Weston. Mnake n quick
Job of it. Corporal Baines, you'll take
churge. You two willl be ready to tnke
out your stretcher In case anything
bappens,” he added to the two othurs

The c¢orportl led the way, erouching,
toward the ganp In the wires. They
passed two lines, traversed a dingonal
laue, and emerged beyond the third
iuto the open. The body of the wound.
ed man, which had disappeared, cume
into light, a black patch under the
Hinrs,

“Get down I" whispered the corporal.

They flung themselves to the ground,
nnd proceeded to wriggle forward, un-
der his directions, pushing the streteh-
er ng nolselessly as possible across
the rough ground. Suddenly the man
with Mark uttered an esclamation,

“Whaut the devil's he sent us on this
Job for?™ he demanded troculently,

“Shut up, you fool!" whispered the
corpornl honrsely.

“That aln't the man, He's heen
there these past three days, Duteh-
mun he 1s; every Hstening post party
knows him. What's the good of bring-
He aln't got po head to

Ing him in?

him,"
“What you talking about?" snaried

the corporal,

“That's the man the Ma-

Fought Amid a Haillstorm of Bullets

Jor sald, and there aln't no other in
glght, Tehe!™

They finttened themselves ns a
rocket burst into the alr above the
German lines.

Then the machine guns burst forth
“Rat-tat-tat-tat!"” sang the bu'lets over-
head.

They swished through the grass and
pattered on the ground. No answer
came from the section of the Ameri-
enn line lmmediately hehind the de-
fenders, but on each side thére came
nnswering volleyvs, mnking the alr nn
inferno of erackling death. Then,
grodually, the alarm subsided. The
rocket showers dled down.

“Now, boys!" whispered the corpe-
ral,

They erawled onward, The huddled
form eame Into clear view. The body
seemed to be already blending with
the earth, melting into formlessness:
and there was no need to wonder
whether this was of a dead or wounded
man,

The corpornl swore,

“I told you so!" mumbled Mark's
companion. “I told you so. What's he
sent us here for, the fool ¥

Hig words ended in n gurgle, From
behind the shelter of the corpse leaped
five men, Nolselessly they flung them-
selves upon the purty of three. Murk
felt a pistol at his temple.

“Surrender!” hissed a volce in his
enr.

In a fiash he realized the trap. The
three were unarmed, nponecombatants;
It was a counter-rald—und Kellerman
had known that the enemy were abrond
that night and suspected thelr rendez-
VOus,

He saw his two companlons being
dragged, nnresisting, townrd the Ger-
man lnes. Three men were with
them ; besides his Immediate antago-
nist there was only one other figure
in the immedinte viclnity, and that one
had half turned away.

And the thought of the Infernal trap
goaded Mark to madness. As his cap-
tor, never suspecting resistance on his

| down his Instinet und still belleved | nort 1ot the musale of the pistol droop,

Mark drew back his hand and struek
upward with all his might,

He felt the burn of the powder as
the discharged bullet spoed under his
chin, he heard the startled ery of the
Germans ; and then a furious ontburst
of mnchinegun fire came from the
trenches opposite, Two Very lights
went up, revenling the two struggling
men to the sentries on either side.-

Mork saw A powerful mun, & ser
gennt, he thought, with close-cropped
yellow halr and the body of a Her
cules, The man dashed at hiw, strik-
Ing mudly with his bare fista.  The two
fought mmnld a hallstorm of buliets.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Peonsylvania's mineral resources
yielded an output wvalued at nearly
$2,000,000,000 last year.

regulated,
northern

will
even in
children are glven the benefit of out-

In all
hnlnr-.li,

up-tondnte
Intitudes,

doar e from babyhood on,
babyship gleeps, well wrapped up, in n
room with open windows, or on a shel-
tered porch, or perhaps In his earringe
In park or gurden, if his life iz or-
deréd by n tralned nurse or equally
well Informed mother,  Little tols,
old enough to piny and tumble ahout,
fare clad In knltted gnrmonts, leggings,
gweaters, caps, hoods and mittens, nnd
seem n8 comfortable In the nipping
cold as young cuhs

=g R e
concernsd, marks the parting of the
woya for bovs and girls,. When the lit-
tle miss arrives nt three or four yenrs
she takes on furs nmd they are her
privilege for the rest of her lfe. Min.
lature peckpleces and muffs are mode
for these diminutive ladies, Their
cloth and silk coats are provided with
fur collars and cuffx, small fur hats,

or fortrimmed bonnets, crown their
curls,
Muny fure of Indefinite origin are

need for children's sets, made in im-
Itation of other skins by resourceful
furriers. Even so, oneé wonders thut

A set thnt owes Its markings to art,
Instead of nature 1s shown ln the ple-

Hie |

there is fur enough to go around: it |
Is so anlversally worn by grown-ups, |

To Keep Children Warm

ture, It I8 pretty and Inexpensive—as
furs ge—nand nleely soited to the little
girl of eleven or so who Is so well
pleased with It,  These fur sets make
ides) Christmns gifts,  Most of them
are mode of Inexpensive pelts of small
anlmuls that are plentiful enough. But
among the furs snited to children are
ermine, beaver nnd squirrel—the lust a
great favorite—hut these In gnrments,
are less populnr than Inexpensive furs,
even with people who nesd not consid-
er price.  On little econts It 18 not un-
usunl to find smnll colinrs and cufls of
Hudson seal,
Use of Lace,

The French models, some aof them,
show lnee, This Is an iInteresting an-
nouncement just now, For one thing,
we haven't nsed lace for o good many
vears, excepting a bit of fllet or val-
enciennes  In our  lngerie  blouses,
There were n fow hinck lnce evening
frocks n few seasons ago, but on the
whole lnes has not been in high fashe
tion for n long time. Another interests
ing phase of this lnce question Is this:
Lace is searce. At least, with the Ince
workers of Belgivm out of the market,
and with the Ince workers of Buropean
countries presunably engaged In va-
vlons other industries, It is difficult
to see how much new lace ean be pro=
| duced. For Ince mnking tnkes time,

Even before pews of the slgning of
the armistice set the hearts of the
world to rejolelng, spparel begin to
reflect the cheerful mood of a publle
certuin  of  vietork Among other
things optimism showed Itself first In
maore pletyresque and ecolorfual mil-
lInery, tmore’forma! evening dross and
in dincer and house gowns of splen-
didly  colored  oviental sliks.  The
slgns point to renction from things
quiet and sedute to things= lively nnd
bright In the matter of elothes.  Soon
weo shnll see how the eolonles of fash-
jonables at southern resorts express
themselves In clothes,

When it comes tp negligees—there
are no two minds. They ure the love-
est of gnrments and only worn for
the eyes of these priviloged to enjoy
them within the wails of home. War
or no war, women consider themselves
entitled to these lovely finerles dur-
fng the strenuous times just paesing.
We may be sure thelr homereturning
heroes will find them gloriously ar
rayed, and negligees will he ns lovely
as they know how to make them,

A beontiful (and perhaps o bit ex-
travngnnt) example of the negligee Ix
pletared ubove. It Is a superh inter-
pretation In lnce, over saft pink satin
wlip, of dress for the ayes of intimates,
It I8 made of late Mouncing showing
A rrehalssance patiern on u fine net

Two founces form the

A Victory Negligee

skirt portlon, one of them having &
anllling of pink satin ribbon about it.
There 18 a denped border of the Ince,
| gathered on the shoulders and opening
|at the front over a “V.," revealing
| georgette crepe In folds over the satin
underbody. And there  are  long
“ungel” slesves and n glrdle made of
| folds of pink ribhon, A corsage of
| amall pink giik buds is the final and al-
Ilnrim: touch toecked In the girdle.

The stme kind of bhuds, with rib-
bon quilling, convert two flounces of
| Ince Into o boudolr cap that is equal
| to the demands of the negligee. The
' pink satin slippers are laced with rib-
| hon over the Instep nnd ankle and
| with the help of sllk hose to mateh,
| they piay a part up to the standard
| st hy the rest of the tollet.

Jims

A Slipover Biouse.

A pretty slipover blouse 1s of white
dotted swiss, with deep clrcular yoke
of white orgundle, to which the dotted
swins bhlouse nud sleeves are attnched.
The orgondle yoke I8 founded out at
the thront and fGnished only by a eord-
| edd piplng. Cuffs are of organdie and the
long sleeves of dotted swiss, Bwiss
nnd organdie are Joined
the biouse with lines of hemstitching

SCI00
LESSON

(By REV, P. B FITZWATER, D. D,
Teucher of Englivh Blble In the Moody
Bible Llostitute of Chicagu.)

(Copyright, 1918 m“'aur.em Newapapar

on.)

LESSON FOR DECEMBER 8

JOSEPH MADE RULER OF EGYPT.

LEBSON TEXT-Genecsis 41:31-44.

GOLDEN TEXT-He that s falithful in
a very little is falthful also in much.—
Luke 16:10,

DEVOTIONAL READING—Psalms 4

ALDITIONAL MATERIAL—Genesls 3

Thirteen long years have passed
winee his brethren sold him, They
have been years of flery testing for
Jogeph, but his faith is triumphant.
There 95 a mighty contrast between
Joseph In the pit at Dothan and Jo-
seph as prime minister of Egypt.

I. Joseph Made Prime Minister of
Egypt (vv. 88-44),

1. The Ocenslon (vv. 14 :32).

It 18 the interpretation of Pharaoh's
drenms. In his dreams Pharaoh saw
seven fat kine eoming out of the river,
followed by seven lean ones, which de-
voured the fat ones, This dream wus
followed by another In which he saw
seven enrs of corn come Up on one
stalk, rank and good, only to he de-
vourad by seven thin ones, These
drenms prodoced uncasiness in Pharo-
oh's mind. Belng thus troubled over
them he sent for the magicians and
wise men of Egyvpt to Interpret them
to him. Upon thelr faliure to Interpret
them, the chilef butler ealls to mind the
prisoner who had interpreted his
dreams two years before. FPharaoh
hastily brings Joseph from prison and
places his drenms= before him. Joseph
disclaimed wisdom for himself, but
confldently asserted his faith In the
wizdom of God. God I8 plensed with
those who will thus lean upon him in
the erucial hour, and will never disap-
polnt them (James 1:5), Little did
Joseph's brethren, the Ishmaelites who
carried him loto Egypt, or Potiphar
whose sluve he became, reallze what
the future would bring to him. His
yeurs of suffering and waltilng were
part of God's plan for his diselpline
{and edueation, It Is Gud's law for
| those who wounld reign, thut they suf-
fer, "I we suffer, we ghall alw
| relgn with him"” (2 Timothy 2:10).
Joseph's exaltntion from the state of
tumlility Is n fine Uustration of
hirlst's humility and exaltation (Phil-
ippians 2:9, 10).

Il. Joseph's Naturalization (v. 45).

As soon ns Pharaoh thus exnlted him
he chunged hiz name to Zapnath-pas-
neah, nn Egyptinn word having vary-
ing designntions: as “Salvation of the
world,” "“The prince of life of the
waorli, "“The revedler of secrets,”
“The food of life,” ete. No doubt It
wag Pharaol's purpose to designiate
him as the preserver of life, the re-
veuler of secrets, the interpreter of
dreams, and the author of the plan by
which Egypt was saved from the awful
fumine, He thus was naturalized, and
his eclvil status rendered compatible
with his official rank. Then Asenath,
the daughter of the priest, was given
him to wife. Intermarrioge with this
cagte completed his naturalization by

elevating him to social position, Jo-
seph’'s elevation was to save the
world from fumine. Christ's eleva-

tion wns to gave the world from splr-
Itual death. All unknown to his breth-
ren, the Jews, Christ is now at the
right hond of the Falher, the Savior
| of the world from its fumine of denth,
As Josoph preceived a Gentlle bride In
the time of his rejection and exalta-
tion, so Christ 1&g now receiving a Gen-
tile bride (Romans 11:25).

i, Joseph's Wise Administration
(vv. 40-40)),

He first made a careful survey of
the lund, then organized his forces and
looked after the detalls of the work,
He did not use his power and position
for himself, but to save others. He did
not idle his time away, for he knew
that only seven short years remalned
In which to work.

The Loom of Life.

It 18 a solemn thought that every
one of us curries about with bhim a
mystical loom, and we are alwaya
wenving—weave, weave, weave—this
robe which we wear, every thought
¢ thread of the warp, every action a
thread of the weft. We wenve {t, and
we dye It, and we cut (t. and we
stiteh it, and then we put it on and
wenr it: and 1t sticks to us. Like a
spall that crnwls about your garden
patches und mnkes its shell by a pro-
cess of secreétion from out of Its own
substance, so you and I are making
that mysterious solemu thing, we call
character, moment by moment. It I8
pur awn self modified by our actions,
Character Is the precipitate from the
stream of conduct which, like the Nile
deltn, gradually rises solid and firm
above the parent river, and confines
ts flow—Alesander Maclaren,

Righteousness and Truth,

How cun God fill with his own that
which is nlrendy filled by man? First
it must be emptied before it may be
filled with the true good of righteous
ness and truth, of hamility and love,
of peace and Joy—Hownrd Pyle,

The Lavr of Life.
Pleasure, mere plensure, is animal
God gives that to the botterfly. But
progresa is the law of life to the im-
mortal. So God has arranged our life
an progress, and Its working prineiple
s evolutlon—Henry Drummond.
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